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7^^B SMOKE OF 



WiWBB 1 P«CKB? -me WRONG ” 
TIME TO VISIT 5H0HJPF NAffTHNSS 
Hire IN AMUP VAUEY.' IT 
LOOKS AS IF he's CAUGHT 
A CROOK ' 



YO'RE going TlaUAICi 
HILL ! I'VE GOT VUH 
, DEAD TO RIGHTS ! I. a 
/ KNOW VUH ROSBEDTHE J 
DOUBLE BAR RANCH 

last night ; ■ 



that's not 

TRUE, SHERIFF 
1 DIDN'T DO IT.' 
I’M INNOCENT ^ 



VUH WEREN'T THERE. ( ER, NOl 



TRY TblUN^ 
TH«r ID THE 
VORE AS ' / 
GOOD AS ) 
CONVICTED r 
Right Z/ t 
Now: 



Y HA, r PULLED 
! THE PERFECT 
yCRMEilFlANn 
/all THE EViDeNCe 
I CN hill; HE'LL 0C 
I TO JAIL WHILE I 
GET AWAY WITH 

lThe loot; ^ 



THEN HOW 
COME I FOUND 
TOUR FOOT- 
WIMTS IN THE 
MUD AT THE ^ 
SCENE OF % 
THE CRIME ? 7 



f OONT 
KNOW.' 

. THAR'S 
> SOME , 
MISTAKE 
I WABNq- 



CANIT 
REMEMBER 
A THING ; 



'IhOPALONC CASSIDY ■> bated 



riginated by CLARENCE E.MULFQRD 
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f IXiaOfDTWINWViW AND ^ 
FUU-THt VtACT MME JO*/ 
nx. SHOVI Of* NOW ANO A» 
&OON A» 1 OCT tVERyTHIWO 
ter UP luSHT, I'Lueo imto 
ACTION / NOTXCNe CAN GO 
WAOHG--l'VE GOT A wot- j 
PROOP BCHCWS : 



YUH KHCM, UCMM,a 
WSPtTE AU. 7M1 

CV1D6HC61 rr» wni: 

NARO POR ME TO 
BEUCVt TWcr MU. 
IS GWLTV; HE'» 
ALW«« MEN A , 
GOOD HONEETT, A 
UAVP-ABIDING jA 
CITIEEN L 



^ Treckcn rr** 

ASOUT TIME I 
■TUTfO LOOK1N4 



SnOgTLV APTBg- 



■ MOW COULD \ I 
! ME BE ? we V 
, POUND MIS E 
I POCTTP9INT& / S 
I OUT&lOe THE I I 
OOUBLE BAR \ 

I KANCN APTER \ 

THE Roesesv; 
PACTS AU FACTS.' 
HE'S TUB CROOK. 

I PNJ. wsicri > 



’ TVE SEEN IN TWIN (BVBR LONG ^ 
ENOUGH TO p»® OUT THAT TVIS 
IS THE BIGGEST AND MOST 
PROSPEROUS RANCH AROUND! 
NOW 10 OCT INSDE SO 1 CAN 
CASE THE PLACE ; 



I DON'T WANT A THERE ^ 
I JUST WANTED TO FIND OUT WHAR 
THE SAFE WAS .• (TLL BE EASY TO , 
CRACK IT OPEN AND CUBAN TTOdr.' ^ 
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WOJT UNTIL rr STARTS ID RAIN 
ONE NIGHT : ANO PROW THE 
LOOKS OF THOSE CLOUDS, X 
WOHT HAVE Tp WAIT LONG i 



WHAT I WAMTEO.' now to 
INSIDE THIS BLACKSWITU'S 
SHOP AND CAWfV CtfT THE 
FIRST ff>Rr OF WV PLAN ; 






HOWCN, FARONEI?:! SHORE. WSTER: 

i». «««,.. ...I- ^YO’RI RIGHT 

WElCOWE ; J 



SLEEP UPSlAifiSi 
UH CAN SUNK ON 
HAT CC?T OVER ■ 



THAT S WHAT I WANTED 
HIW TO SAy: NOW I'LL 
STUFF THJSCC7TTON IN 

I* wv NOSE ; m 



POWERFUL HARO 
0(;t THAR ; COLlli 
NUH LET W£ TAKE 
SHELTER HVAR 
PER THE N(SHT?J 



) (mWNi GOSH. IVE 
^GOTTEN VERVSLEERy 
SUOCENLV; (>p|AWNl 

EVES open; CVAWN> 



rr SHORE IS , ^ 

W<e AND ~ 

WARM IN HVAR! 
MUCH BETTER 
THAN BEING OlTT. 
THAR IN THE LX 



I RECKON so! 
DRAW UP A 
CHAIR AND 
&T DOWN : 



THANKS : 
OONIT . 
WIND IF 
1. OO 
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tH£ NIGHT ^ THOTMBAKI* The crook 
1 ' WHEN z J ivtADe A Clean esTAnAvJ 

I FOUND / cowe ONiLET3jS08ACk1 
: OPEN ^ TD VOOR RANCv^nD SEE 
the r wkat we can find; ^ 



WHAT.'.' when no THIS 
happen ? 



.THEVife FOOT- ) rr^ a good 
PRIW re, AU. /THING ir 
BSHTl THEY \ PAitjeO LAST 
WU9T ft6 THejHltWt; TVESe 
CROOK’ 6 ^^KFOOTPBlNT<fc 

BS THE , 
Nf£0. 



# 1 KUOW, ME 53 UrTE . 

THE CTOOK DIDN'T 
LEAVE ANY- -WAIT A 

second: maybe he 
D io: THOSE LOOK LIKJ 
, FOOTPBNTS IN THE 
I MOD otrnsiOB the , 
, WINDOW ; 



DO VlIU PEAU.V 
OPINE TUH CAN 
CATCH THE 
CEOOK FROM ] 
MfS FOCjr. V 
Pt PRIKfTSPy'^ 



LARGE 



CORRECT.' ANO WE AliO 
KNOW tviat THERE'S AN K 
THE SOLES OF H>S eOOT» ' 
TIT'LL MAKE (T E4«-eR to 
!«;■■■ i».^lOENT>FV HIM> 

r too: 



MOW let's start NARROWING DOWN 
TWIN RIVER , TMERFS ONLY ONE MAN V 
AND THArs THE BLACKSMITH, WHcTUDl 
HONEST CITIZEN SO THAT LEAVES HiM 



HE'S A VERY 
SI6 HOMBRE 
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IW POWTIVI 1 CAU VOUCH FOHHi»HONe*TY, 
FARR, BUT IF jru MAKE ¥Oi PCKLeeTTERi 
IlLOO VO ME HIM COM6 OM,Me*OUire : 



K OTHER WOKPft.THf ^ 
CROOK IftNT PROM TWIN 
RIVtR : THAT’S eOMS TO 
MAKE n HARO» TO y 
TRACK HIM DOWN 1 y 



\ NOtO ON. MOnuXNS * 
I WHraOCK MAY HAYS 
I I OONC IT.' IF HC'ETHE 
/ ONLT POSSI8LB SUSPECT 
'' IN TOWN , VUN OU6HT TO 
CHECK (JF ON HIM AT 

, LEAST ' ^ 



RECKON : HE LET ME 
SLEEP UVAR FOR THE 
^ NISHT : 



AHYMOV COULO OET MUD UN 
HIS BOOTS-A&Mf THERE'S AN 
X ON THE SOLESI THOSE ACE TV4E 

60CTTS THAT LEFT r : 

THR FOOTPRINTS ) (GOLF) THATS 
GT FARR’S RANCH^ RKSHT: 
WHITLOCK IS 

THE CROOK^^^B^H^^MBH 



WAKE UF, wnttlock; 



^HOPAlCJNS. 
MBSQurre ; 

WHAT ARE 





HOPALONO CASaOy 




'AUKC UNCCAAME9T ) mAT MB tOt 
TCA MMIMA fCTB y M/UtS MJW{ r* TMI» 
— >^AJOKEF I N EVER 

1A5T Ntswriv' Koweo anvonc in MV uh: 

I- ■**V I OCWT KMOW AMYTHINS 

rt 1 is <0«JT (T ' 



TMEN HOW COME VOUR 
MCrmiNia WERE FOUND 
OUraiOE HIS RANCH _< 
HOUSE THIS MORNINS^ 



, )Wy FOOTPRINTS ' AT 
' FFIWS RANCH? THET 
CAN'T ' I WASW^ 



wta, miERE ) ER, t DON'T KNOW; 
WERE NOU 4 I DON'T RMEM- 
THEM THAT ^ K8 SONG OUTi 
VOU GOT V30R C DON'T EVEN 
BOOTS PUU. / REMEMBER CONS 
OP MUD ? TO BUEP t 



THE LMiT THING 1 REMEMBER IS « 
SITTING WITH THAT HOMBRB AND 
IXLtONG WHILE HE WAS SMOKING HIS 
PIPE 1 I DON'T RWIEM8ER A THINS 
AFTER THATi 



\ SOT ITS -me 

TRUrHi BOMS- 
VthING LOCO 
'li GOINS ON : 
MINOS A Blank 



L liMA'T Tea 



YUH MEAN YUN DON'T 
WANT TD REMEMBER 
BECAUSE YOU'RE r 
GOICTY I J\ 



I HE WENT OUT ANO I / 
WENT TO £^,ieP.' THE N 
HBTCr THINS X KNEW WAS 
WHEN YUH WOKE ME UP j 
^IS MORNINS^ ^ 
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U&TEU.ME&OUITE I THERE'S SOMETHING MYSTERIOUS 
eOMS ON ; THERE WAS THE SAME KINO QE — 

CASE N MtRlO MkULEV A KGW OATS AOOl / I , 
I HAVE A HUNCH WHITLpCK IS INNOCENT.' A \ . 
KffP AN EYE ON THAT HGUOW INSIDE / I I [ I • 
AND DON'T LET HIM 6ET AVLtA-V i J ' i 



SMOKTIY AETBA*— / I RECKON I CAN VAMOOSE 
i I i.J VYTTH THE LOOT NOW THAT 

THE SLACKSMITH IS IN UAIU FOR THE J06i HA ! 
NOBODY WILL EVER KNOW 1 DRUGSEO HIM W/TH 
THE KNOCKOUT POMES FROM MV PIPe.JUSTAS 
I Dip TO THAT HOM8RE IN ARRID VAtLEV; ^ 



Aor THE SesT PART IS WEAR- 
ING THE'R SOOTS SO I LEAVE 
THfiR POOTPRINTS AT THE 
SCENE : THAT'S WHY X AlW<»S 
WATT FOR RAINY NlGLO-s! WELLt 
I OPINE I Ll GO TO SROKEN 
WHEEL CORNERS AND POUTNE 



I I'M SORRY, ' 
I STRANGER , 
BLIT YOU'LL . 
HAVE TO ' , 
STAY UMAR! 
THE SHERIFF 
WANTS VO H 
FOR A , < 
WlTNESSW 



WELL , IF r HAVE TO 
STICK AROUND. HOW 
‘Boor COMING INSlOE 
ANC> CHEWING THE 
FAT WITH ME?,rTLL 2 
MAKE THE TlMe / 



STUFF THE 




VUH DONT MWO > MCJ, 60 RIGHT AHBAD.'CCHOke' 
IP Z SMOKE, OO i SAV, THAT'S MSHTY STSONd 
. VOW ; J^^^TDSACCO VUH 066 ! - 
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50 TVftT’& WV WHITU3CK OtONT 



V fSOLP^ ^ 
KOPALONGi 



oewEMeeR anvthims : you ^ i 
ORU6CED UlM WITH YOURTQBACCO \ ' 
fcW OKE -VSt A6 -tOU DIO TO THAT I 
'—^1 POOR MAN IMAaglDi-j 

VAUEVI ANDVOO ' 
0^0 'n^SR BOOTS ID 
TVROWTUeEVfOENCE . 
AGAINST THEM 



VOUR SAME » OVBR i YOU SNEAIC- 
INO CROOK ! I SAW WHAT YOU ITiD 
TO MESaUrre ANO NOW 1 KNOW 
HOW Y3U OPEPATei — ^ 



YUM KNOW EVERY- 



THING I BRIGHT 
BOV, Birr rr& 
NOT aOiNG TO, 
OOVUH ANY A 



YOU CXPNT THINK A LITTLB 
I Thins uke t><at couto have 
I GOTTEN ME OUT ~ ^ 

THE WAY, 010 ffVn 



GMTlNG our 
OF HVAB ^ 



NEXT TIME TRY SOMETHING UKE 
TWS i ONLY THERE WON'T BB . 
ANY NEXT TIME FOR YOU I 
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{ PICTURE^ ^ 
) OlPH’T TURN . 
/ OUT »o mom, 
nsTOi McxMo 
WTif ; ^ 
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Hthb 



(A M£S<?UITe STORY) 



Wpetvry, namcly 

A bAKM 

BBCP BRI09.THEM 

MTTIft- 

HlU'X TWfM AUU 
RAN0M3UUHAV8 
me fMST HiiARicoa 
IKeSYOUVe EVER 



WMAT TyUHVS ®0T to MSLA^ 

POYUH Jme; I'MOOVWANQ ) 

WANT, ^0«T.' I'/WSOOeS- S 

rAIWNEe7lAERAteil‘U.EVEN I. 

- ->«Eu.YUHTmS 601.10 
r»"^II setP flsocFoaoNUY; 
I V\ ftve 
1 *^^^OOUAAV^^Bn 



what: only XIVI ] l know, ^ 
POUAR6 FOR A y BUTl N610 ] 
SOUOfiOLO AWlONEYSO) 
BRiCK.'NO.TMAT,/BAPLY I'M 4 
WOULONT06 ywiU-lNSTO T 
WIRTOVUM.' Ja\AKETHIS t 
1TBW0»TH \(»EATSACRI- 
muchaaore: )rce: plcah 
Buy it arom 

Ml.’ 



MBSOUm JBNKlNB.VlBITa.T 
NEI6HB0RW& TOWN Of ARRlO 
VAUEY.' 

*KKON Iw P* 

■ rrsEooTTiME 1 psi 

WAS HEAOINS^Mfnl^^ 
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OONT ‘THANK MB.' APTU AU. t SOT A 4KCAT 
BAftSAlN.' TMI5 00I.D BKICK IS PSOSABlV 
WORTH TEN TI«E» WHAT 1 SAVE j ■ -**^l 

vuh; W6U., $o 



TpiFTV COLLABBJ^ 
, JtSOBH.-vOltKA I 

/'OeNTLBV'AN ANP " 
A scmoiak:thanks: 



fSM.P)THEN THIS MUST BE. 



HOWpy, MESauiTE.' I‘M £lAO I 
MDU'SE BACK.' 1 JUST60T A 
WORD FROV^ ARRiP VALLEy ■ 
THAT > CONPIPENCB MAN M 
HAS BEEN SEt-LiHS 
PHONV &OIP BRICKS. JCSASP' 

there; ~ ^^ WHAT:’ 



PHOwy eotp BRICK ive sot; 
THAT HOMBRE WAS ACROOK 
THE NO-OOOP THIEF SWtN- 
PLEO me; £R, 1 CAN'T LET 
HOPALONS KNCNV 1 WAS 
PUREO; I WON'T SHOW HIM ' 
THE brick; I'u. SHOyt IT^ 
IN 



pH, BOV, WAIT Tiu. MOPAlONS 1 
'IMPSoirrABCUTTHlSTERRIFlC 1 
SAR&AIN IMAPS; HIS EVES WILL 1 
POP WHEN HE SEES • 
o|Hlr^':v*r this sold eRoc; 

IT •na HIM RiSHT 3 
AWAy; >'u sur* t 
PRISE him; y 




NEVER MlNP that; NOW, I'VE RECEIVEPWORO 
THAT THIS CONFiPENCE MAN iS HEAPING FOR 1 
jrwiN RIVER; 1 WANT TOUTO SO arojnotownI 
^ — yWARNlNSTHE FOLKSTO J 

j >. BE ON SHARP 1 

I aAiO *>ER.OKAy V asainsth'm; I 
{hopalOng; V. - ^ 



huh! ARE VOU sic 
MeSQUiTE’WKV 
ARE you MAKING 
, THOSE PECULIAR 
MOVEMENTS? 



Ter.er, I'VE got an itch 
/IN MV BACK.MOPPV; I'M 
TRYING TO SCRATCH .T; J 
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j EVEnaopy tN -fOWM. i; 
BUT I PiPNT SPOT -mAT 1 
CKOOK.' IPHB'SALKeAPyl 
HVAJl IM TWIN RlVSH, 

MR MUST 6t 
MlDlMSOUT 
ROMtRLACI 



■\orr THAT CROOK UKE 
MORA LON« TOkO MS ; ^ 
AMAVM WHIUR l‘M 

•OHO arouno_bB 

TOWN IXL BIS^riB 
THATSiPt' JRatK 
WIMORR ANO Tra^Hx 

MT M y n rry 

0OUARB 

i-an/r 

H IM I N HA I 

.TO BOOT; WB^^M 



•AV I'D BSTTER. RlPR OUTTOMy PALS A' 
TMC LAZVQ RANCH AND WARN THSM AS 
THIS VARMINT.' AND lOBeTTSR HORRV- 
TM«y SHT -m Bi R AXONTHLV «AV TTOAV .' 



■ ■' ' ■ ' * OOeSONE, 1 CAMS TO TWIN ' 

frVSR RI<MRIN»TORSARAPORTUNE WITH 
^teTHSSS PHONY SOLD BRICKS, BUT! > 
PlND OUT BVIRYSODy'S MCN J^jT 
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JU*TXK CROOK RUNO* Ml* ftACROR K«eNy*Obe 
kKICMS OUT THI BACK WINPOW..y -■ 



I'O HTTCJt MT RIDOMTHIS INCRlMiMATIMO 
IVIDfiNCC I KNOW, ru. CHOCK THE WHOLE . 
•ackoctmcu bricks out THK I , 

Back wiWDOW.' , — ^ 



r C*«oam) folk* OoaWT to M anoki 

rVaaKiii ’■I'luT wusSB Tusv-THaowj 



1 WIUSTHAVE HIT SOMEBOOy WITH THt SAO< - 
Wt/W .» WBLt, I’U. ee PANOeuW'BO, lT» THAT 
pony oenKy i pLEEceoo«rto«THB 
■ FIFTY Bucks in AKRlOVALLfiV; 



ntlR OLO BhOBB or WHATCyBK'S'iN 
THAT SACK.' (SROAN) but I P BRTTBfl 
I NOT WASTE ANY TIVE NOW BAWLINO 
THEM out; I OUAHT TO RiPfi OUT 
, PRONTO TO TH« LAIVQANO WARN 
MV CHIMB 'BOUT THAT CONROBNCe 
L- I, MQMBRB.' ja 



f($xaAn7^ 

^6R0AfJ) 



I KNOW.' I'Ll. *0 INTO MV 
BuTTEVUV'CHABiNO PRO- 
FESSOR OlSSUlSE^ MC’LI. 
NEVER RSCOBNiZBMI IN 
IT ANO iT'l.L SIVSMB A 4 
SOOO CHANCB TO PUU. A J 

JUICY job; 



IM AOIN® TO FOLLOW THAT 
Nitwit; hb’S so Oumb hb'l 
F ftOBABLV LEAP ME TP — 
SOME BASy 

-picKiNds; ''T 



thank* FOR \biShttimb;ws 
T lFPiNAUfcOFF ^JUSfTSOTOUK 
'BOUTTHATSWIH- 1 MONTHLVSAL- 
pLtR,MEsoiiiTe; Varies tocmv, 
WC'Lk BE SURE yso WE MlAHT 

TO hOlO on to y have Bbbn frsb 

0URMONBV/<AmP BABY WITH IT.' 



can 
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to MAKa 9 NOM NO MaT-TALKlHO CIDEWTNOEIt. 
roOkSUSOUTOFOUIt HA*P>«AmiC) POU^, ^ 
we LtPr ITAU. !»■ 

SUNKHOIAE; 



’ (N The mjst T a* a kkaumkw 

y HAVE I OP THE LAW, I'M 
i^eSCAPEO ^OOlMOTOPINO 
' PEOM'mS ^ OUTWHAT •»* 
UOONEy HOOSEi J HE'S UP'J 



THATS A ElOKT, 

aooo lae*. :mgm 



HOLD ON THAR, JcHASINGARARaJ 
ETKANEER.' ^OOLO'WlNlSEOl 
WHATARg ) BUTHeaFLVTHATS 
YUH OOiNO?^ WORTH PIVS ^ 
^ THOUSAND ■ 

■ H*aETO?. oqllabs; M 



’wHA-n 



WELL, 1 OONT WANT TO WASTE 
ANYMORE time; 1 WANT TO 
FIND THAT EUTTERPLVANPGET 
ALL THAT MONBY; y- 



WHAT'S THAT, \T 
PARPNERlTO'RS )< 
CHASIMSAFTER r 
A BUTTERFLY ^ 
woR'm FIVE Thou- 
SAMO COLLARS? V 



LISTEN. WHY DON'T WE ORAS SOME KIND CP 
NE'^S and so look for THAT 60L0-WIHdE0 
BUTTERFLY OURSElVES^ WB MAY BE LVCKV,, 
ENOUGH TOFlNC>|TANP_.^^___^^^^^H 
WE'O SET FIVE ' — 

THOUSANO 
k dollars; 



^lORTu y AFTER ... ( HA.HA, I KNEWTHOse^U 
V .!« “ , ' I FOOLS WOULD SHALLOW *1 

MY PHONY STORY AND RUSH INTO THE WOODS 
TO LOOK FOR A butterfly THAT D06SN'T 
exist; and while THEY'RE some, I'LL clean 
—I OUT THEiR BUNKHOUSe; 13 --—^ 



— ''^ATS 
A SREAT ^ 
I IDEA 
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I 

1 



r 




V fwvMOMCOTiuvnB... ry/AW/wH«r 

r ■ "" ■■ * A HAULj X NM« 

r txPecrcD to find «o much /aonby a- ^ 

k KOVNOi TH068 HOMSRC5 MUST HAV8 \ 
JUST SeSN PAIPOPF: HA, tTSMOBE WAS 1 
, NICt OPTWgM TO leAVB ITALL W'tML—J. 
FOB ME TO STEAL.' j.i_ j— 



/ IM NOT SOM« -re TAKI A aWtCt 
OP THOSE COMPSMlSSBTnNeON 
MVTRAIL.' t'MSOINSTOBfAT ^ 

IT Sy THE CIV8R ^ 

BOUTS A 6HCST 
. PISTANCE 



jEANWHILS,(HTM6 WOOPS. 



WHAT LUCK.' IT6TOFPEPCNTHAT SeCHlVS; 
HVAR5 WHAE 1 CATCH IT.' . ^ 



I PONT KNOW HOW THE OTHER FELLOWS 
ARE POiNS, BUT IM HOT HAVING mmrgf 
AKV luck; SAV, THAR'S 



A EuTTEEH.y;«AV6E 
ITS THE RARE 
SOLO-WINSEP 

one: IP 

SETTER 

CHASE 

AFTSR 




help; Hgtp;/ 



IF ONLY THAT'S THE SOlP- 
wpnoep Butterfly: sot 
HIM*'(SULF) IKNOCKEPOVER 

the beehive; I 



■ 8EINS 

STUNS TO OEATH .' 
^ A/Bee6£;.'jM 
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I d*r ITNOw: VUH SiNTU60M 
A WIkO 600&f , BK, t MCAN, > 
ftUTTUpLV SO YUH > 

eOlH^^Hoe MV PALS- ftUNK- ^ 
MOUSt i WBU., 'tO HE THBOU9H 

r (•uup) V— 



, WMAT TMB-'WMV.-rO'tl TNt 
LOW-UIVEKEO *NIAK(NSnc£- 
CA'T WHOtOLeMSTMAt^NV 
<SOLO BKIOC; BOV. l‘Si« MBN 
lOQKI^)« n9KYUH-A'*'#*TMAT 
^RS URI FA1BNO6' ^ 
WATCMI9AN0 
fc^wAkurr*: ^ 



I'M 60INS TO FAkU 
iAT CANOS : OqOPS. 



YUM CAN'T TRICK VO«B WAV OUT< 
TMi«. VUH SwindunO Skunk: t 



■AreB... r VUHVB AOT)COMSRATUkATlONS. \Me8TBkLlNd 
F - ' — ^ATHWIFIC /MBBOUITSITMIB MB.'WIU., 

PtMTV IN MtSOOITm, y iSTHB COHFIOENCB J I SOT MV ^ 
HOFALONS.'Hi _^rfXMAN WHO WAS FIFTY J 

CAUSMTTHIS rT^fkklMS THOSE ^yPOCLABS SACK, 
OBHEBYCROOlt « FMONV SCkP —..^ANO ThlSTWlSF IS 
WHO S'TOUB ALU Vy SBICKS tN /TSOINS TOJAiL, SO « 
euBMONBYANP ARRiO . ■VCAYT’HiNtfS 

SfVONSINSS/jyjSSJWALLSY^yrtJ^^^ OKAV.’_/f 






A HOPAIONG CASSIDY SAVINGS 
QAIB, rea • Mabarl VImb )«« 

iota roo’n Uaaailttalf «!««■ • Hap^ B«ak 
MS Q«b SivUft BMk. TkM Keppr Midi 

yM I Mf Spim ih/lftUtdif«n IiM ltoUf> 
wood. Aik MB' iBCil Bask »i Saviofi 
Aw c laiiM about ^ dub today. 



Hit the Top Pronto in 
Hoppy's SAVINS R0D£0 
■SrsrM.t'H.ssa; 



SAVINGS CLUB 



r*« ■( a TaniB i ia i. Tba <mm ynt *t 

|o>^ ywll mcb Happr’i ooa nilai ti 



II « «»F«HK6 ClSSim S«VINDS Cllll HIS HOI 
m OPINIO IN lONN tOKMlINIII •mu lODNY ION 
INI N«»l 01 IN! H«N« ON SMINCS NSSOCY 
ATION NSOHtil 100 HNVINO 
^NofsTNO INY HONIY »NIN YOO «»IU 



BAR-TWBNTT 





— Tom — ge« upl” Tom Milneu’ 
M wi(« called. ‘The bem't “burninT' 

At his wife's cry. rancher Tom Milness leaped 
out of bed, jamming his pants on over his night- 
gown. On the window shade danced grotesque 
flame patterns. He threw up the shade while 
his wife donned a bathrobe. 

"Oh, Tom." she wailed. “They're, after us 
for sure. Last night the henhouses. Now th« 



Harlrin said, tminng and looking round the 
circle of neighbors with a look on his face as 
ay: "Guess the Sheriff’s strained his brain 



, this ii 



•nl" 



"If the barn goes. Nettie, we might as well 
clear out I" Milness' jaw tightened; "Feed's 
light on the range since the drought." Tom 
threw up the window and shouted instructions 
to his bunkhouse outfit who were already pass- 
ing buckets of water from the well. Then his 
eye caught something beyond the bam. He 
hefted one of his hoglegs and fired instantane- 
ously from the hip. 

“I'm callin' Sheriff Masters on the pnone," 
Tom told his wife. "Now 1 know that fire was 
sett" He watched the distant figure disappear. 

A half-hour later, the Sheriff came thunder- 
ing up with some of Tom's neighbors, hurriedly 
racruited over the phone. Everyone dismounted 
quickly and joined the bucket brigade. Slowly 
the fire began to recede. And toon it was out. 

Tom Milnesa made a quick aurvey of the 
dtmago. He breathed a aigh of>reIief. 

“ll was mostly bam that burned. We saved 
most of the hay." he said. Then he told the 
Sheriff el the figure he’d seen. 

“Guess you can get through the winter on 
what’s left." his next-door neighbor, Mel Hel- 
ner, remarked, rubbing soot out of his eyes. "In 
any case, we'll all help you, Tom." 

Another neighbor. Abner Harkin, who had 
heard Tom speak to the Sheriff about the 
mysterious figure slapped a knotted fist against 
his palm. 

“Anybody 'd hum a man's hay barn ought 'n 
be strung up!" hr growled. "If that fire had got 
out of control. Tom. she'd have run right 
through your whole spread; maybe through 
the entire county!" 

Sheriff Masters stroked hii chin. 

"Somebody's tryin’ to drive you out, Tom." 
he said, finally, "And I'm wonderin' if there's 
anj(.conncction between these fires ind the wave 
of rustlin' up around Frederikville." 

“You got a good imagination. Sheriff." Abner* 



Masters glanced at Harkin. 

"There's been stranger connecHens, Harkin," 
he said. "In fact — you haven't lost any cattle, 
come to think of it. though most everybody else 
here has ... I" 

Abner Harkin went for his guna. The Sheriff 
found himself staring into two ugly black muz- 
zles. Then, with an odd laugh. Harkin hoi- 
tiered his hog-legs. 

"They've shot men for a heap less." he said 
to Masters. "Even Sheriffs." 

"Didn't mean anything loo personal.'' Masters 

“Take it easy, boys," Milness said, stepping 
forward as peacemaker. "After all. none of you 
hat lost anything much yet. Especially hy lire, 
like t have. Let's go inside for some coffee." 
He waved them on to (he kitchen door through 
which he coijd see his wife bending over the 
stove. "And by the way. Shwlff," he called out, 
after caking one last look at the bam for smoul- 
dering embers, "I'm cornin' into town tomorrow * 
to demand that a county investigation be started 
OR this whole business. There's something dead- 
ly as dynamite goin' on in this valleyl" 

The following morning Tom headed for town. 
He jogged his cayuse down the south road. lit 
a ouirly and sat back to enjoy what he could 
of the ride. He enjoyed about a mile of it, Then, 
suddenly, as he looked up, his eyes went wide 
as they spotted something in a field not far off. 
Simultaneously several six-guns barked. 

Whaazannngl 

Milness' hat flew from his head. But he wasn't 
hurt. Hit body reacted instsntly. eyes and rarr 
searching for ihe source of the shots. Then his 
guns we’re out and roaring defiantly. More shots 
answered lys. 

1'he rancher spurred hit cayuse down the 
road But it was suddenly blocked by men on 
horses- The only clear path was behind him 
Tom Milness took it, bullets ripping the aii 
above his head. Minutes later he thundered 
into his own ranebyard Milness gasped. The 
whole western boundary was affame. the dried 
stubble burning swiftly. But the bunkhoUse 
boys, directed by Mrs. Milness had saved the 
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kouM ind barn aeiln. Thsj w«r« already 
aeveral thousand feet sway, holding the flamea 
back. 

Miinesa didn't hetitate. He ran into the house 
and called the Sheriff. He had time only to say: 
"Sheriff, high-tail it out here to my spread. All 
ihunderation's busted loose, and . ." Then 
there was a sharp click in his ear. Milness knew 
what that was; the wirei had been cut. 

A rattle of gunfire brought him outside ort 
the double. Against the western horizon a line 
of men on horseback were laying down a bar- 
rage of gunfire against hit own dutfit. 

Whaaaangf Whaaaangl 

Bullets plastered themselves suddenly in a 
crazy pattern around the deos jamb. They were 
strays, he knew. He saw his men and even Mrs. 
Milness behind* cover, answering the fire. 

The rancher ran quickly toward them, dodg- 
ing from building to fence post to boulder. A 
wave of intense heat from the burning stubble 
.washed his face as he finally came up to his 
wife. 

“They drove you back, Tom?" his wife asked, 
re-loading one of his spare guns. He nodded. 
"Who do you think did itf she asked shaking, 
as the pointed to the burning fields in tha dis- 
tance. "That fire started net five minutes after 
you left." 

"I've got an idea who's behind it.” Milness 
said grimly. "But I can't prove It— yet. We'll 
have to stand them off until Masters comes up. 
I hope he can round up a posse in time." He 
look aim and fired, then fired again. "Whoever 
it was. planned to-do a repeat on tha last two 
fires, realty bum us out this time and also kilt 
me. Probably wanted to keep me from gettin’ 
to town!" 

Bullets whizzed by over their heads. A half- 
hour passed. 

"Here they come!" Tom Milness cried sud- 
denly. "Guess they figure they've got to finish 
us quick!" 

Hii wife glanced oyer tha low wall of flame. 
Men on foot were dodginr through it reck- 
letsly, coming on fast, thcTr gutia apittlng. 

Then, tuddenly, thay ; they broke and 

ran for their horats hlteliH^ to tre«a<« to the 
rear. Milness looked behind him and saw Mas- 
ters thundering up with about half the avail- 
able men in town. Whirling, he saw the 
BOW mounted attackers vanish over the far 
rlae. Milness hurried back to the houis, mount- 
ing his own cayuse aa the posse rode up. 

“This wsy. Sheriff r he called out. 'T think I 
know where these side-winders went I* 

V "Take the lead, Toml" Masters shouted. 

With Milness at their head, the posse drovo 



down the south road. The reneher suddenly 
swerved down's aide road. They drew up in 
from of a ranch-house. A man came out. tided 
by several others. Behind the house, Milness 
saw other members of the outfit brushing down 
their heivily sweating horses. He pointed. 

"They just got here. Sheriff!" he cried. 
“Look at those nags— they're breathin' like 
locomotives. Crsb everybody in sight. Ill be 
responsible for the charges." 

The man who had come out of the ranch- 
house had overheard. He tried to back through 
the door, but Masters covered him tuddenly. 

“Sheriff," Milness said. "I charge Mel Hel- 
ner and his whole outfit with arson, rustling 
and attempted murder I" 

Helner went for his gun. The Sheriff's drawn 
■ix-guns roared. Helner’t gun went epinning. 

“You can't prove a thingl" Helner snarled. 

Milness pointed past the ranchhouie. A long 
TOW of trees acting at a windbreak effectively 
hid a stretch of ground a thousand fset long. 

"See that line of trees. Sheriff?" Milneea 
asked. "Ill bet you'll find most of the cattle 
rustled around here corralled np there. Yen 
might even find the irons they were using to 
change brands." 

Tha Sheriff did. Hs rode back through tha 
crowd of Helner't men who were already on 
their horses, hands tied behind them, 

"How'd you know it was Helner and hit 
outfit, Tom?" Matters asked as they watched 
them tide off under guard of the posse. 

MUaeea pointed to a spot where Helner’t 
ranch adjoined bit own. The fire had suddenly 
died out on a bare cut on Helner'a aide. 

“I didn't — at firat." Tons replied. "Helner 
bad those eiolen steers corralled behind the 
windbreak. Ha had to get them off to market- 
fast. But my spread waa the only deer road to 
the next county and the markets. He needed It 
That's why he tried to burn me out and then 
bid on the abandoned spread. 

Milness smiled grimly. ^ 

HEY failed twice, trying to bum me 
out They tried again, this morning. But 
I noticed tome of Helnsr't man finlahing t jab 
they'd iiarted three days ago. I had thought 
nothing of it then, but I suddenly realized they 
were clearing out stubbla ae firs wouldn't 
spread to Helner’a ranch. When they tried ts 
gun me down It was eoaelualvel 

“After I escaped." he continued, "they cut 
the phones wires." Milness laughed, lighting a 
quirly. "A little late, aa it turned out. " 

\THX BKD 
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